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Will Allison.bullet clips 
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Please write to us and be our friend, send 
us hate mail, or ask the Devil to hear your 
woes and give you proper counceling. You'll get 
a FREE Peek-a-Boo sticker in return (include 
stamp). Here's the address: 

305 W. 39th #107 
Austin, TX 78751 

Back issues of Peek-a-Boo are still 
available at Europa Books (on the Drag), and 
Peek-a-Boo action figures are now available 
at Terra Toys. Coming soon: Pe^ek-a-Boo 
trading cards (collect them all!). 










































"voice of the B hive" 
-By travls higdon- 

Ha ha! I'm Back! This is a special 
month for me, Because October 10th 
is my Birthday! I love Birthdays; they 
should happen more often. Perhaps I 
was Born under a Bad sign, this Being 
the month when the undead walk the 
earth and such, But that won't keep 
me from hitting the Bars on October 
10th to collect my free pints of Beer. 
If you're tricky (like me), you can 
even double up on free Beer By going 
out the night Before your Birthday 
after the clock strikes midnight (the 
Bewitching hour), then going again on 
the evening of your Birthday. Beware, 
some Bars don’t give free Beer 
anymore, so just move on to the next 
one, Because it’s Best not to Bikker 
with a Bartender who won't Budge and 
perhaps Become Blacklisted from your 
favorite drinkin' establishment. 

It seems like people can't stay 
Bolted In one place where they Belong 
these days. My little Brother Is up 
here at u.t. now. He looks a little Bit 
like me, But he's Buff and could kick 
my Butt (you should see his Biceps!). 
My parents, too, have moved to a new 
house and abandoned the abode of my 
youth, now that Both their Boys are 
gone. And remember deanna, the Babe 
I wrote about In #5? Well, Boys, 


you've missed your chance, Because 
she's gone down to Bolivia on a 
study-exchange program for about a 
semester or two, maybe longer if she 
meets some Beautiful Bolivian Boy. 
Bye. deanna! Call me when you get 
Back. 

On another note, I've finally 
decided what i’m going to do with my 


life once i graduate I m going to 
scrap that B a and Become a Brownie 
scout leader' Just look at how much 
fun all those little Brownie scouts are 
having with thier Brownie leaders as 
they frollick about in the wilderness, 
far from society's scornful eyes. And 
just think: i could Be one of those 
leaders! Ha ha ha! 
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A long scarf can be transformed into a loin cloth by folding it 
Ai around yourself in the manner traditionally used by Japanese 
wrestlers. It is much easier, however, if you have someone to tie it 
for you . “ --— 



Frier>cUy Sumo ujdesVIevs 
heipivoa -tie eadno-Kiev-s 
lom cto-Hos./ 
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How to make a 
loin doth * 

Use a long scarf. 



1 _ 

Hold one end of (he scad against 
the m.drift and pass (he other end 
between your legs. 



2 _ 

Take (he free end across behind 
you and then in front of you across 
the waist, and pass it through the 
loop already created Pull tight 



3 _ 

(Back view) Tuck the free end 
around and around the waistband 



4 _ 

(Front view) Let the other end of 
the scarf drop lo form an apron 
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Golem #1 

by King & Holcombe 
(Accordion Press, $2.50) 

Austin cartoonists Tom King and Walt 
Holcombe 'come correct' with this 
entertaining comic. Both King arid 
Holcombe are good alone, but 
together they are well worth two 
bucks and two quarters. King's comics 
(in this issue, at least) center on 
slightly-twisted looks at everyday 
losers. His art suits this approach, 
being solid and workmanly, 
exaggerating but not sacrificing 
naturalism. To balance King's subtlety, 
we have Holcombe, whose stories 
revel in the freakish and hateful. In 
contrast, Holcombe's art is slick and 
cartoony, and the dialogue is catchy 
and mannered, making the geeks even 
more disturbing by making them more 
palatable. It's funny, though! 

The only criticisms of this book I can 
think of are: sometimes King's art can 
be too docile, Holcombe's art can be 
so abstract as to be difficult to read, 
and while fun, the "I'm alienated and 
misanthropic" tone can, while well 
done, become a tad formulaic. 
Otherwise, I recommend Golem highly. 

-Will 


Doom's IV 
by Rob Liefeld 
(Image, $2.50) 

Fantastic Force 
("The Man"rvel, $1.75) 

I thought about trying to find some 
Halloween-themed comics, but then I 
realized - wait, all super-hero comics 
are Halloween-themed: costumed 

people doing violent things to each 
other. The original Fantastic Four 
creator, Jack "The King" Kirby, should 
come back on Halloween to haunt all 
these soul-draining fuckers! 

-Dean 

Oh My Goddess! 
by Kosuke Fujishima 
(Dark Horse, $2.50) 

Studio Proteus continues their line of 
excellent manga translations with this 
new release. This is a cute romantic 
comedy and is recommended as such. 
The episodes translated are about five 
years old so Fujishima has improved 
immeasurably by now. I shamelessly 
beg everyone to buy this because 
good sales would mean more manga 
titles (yeah!) 

-Dean 


Vertigo 

by Various Artists 

(DC Comics) 

This line of 'alterna-goth' comics are 
perfect for Halloween, with their slant 
on vampires, black magic, and the 
bizzare. This whole line is, in my 
opinion, an exploitation of the 
popularity of Neil Gaiman’s Sandman , 
with bows to earlier DC experiments 
such as Alan Moore's Swamp Thing 
and Grant Morrison's Animal Man and 
Doom Patrol . With the exception of the 
consistently wonderful Sandman , I find 
very little redeeming value in the line. 
I noticed that when the comics from 
Vertigo are stacked together, they all 
blur into a miasma of angsty painted 
covers. The Pretensi-o-meter runs 
high in most of the writing, with hacks 
like Peter Milligan churning out artsy, 
name-dropping drivel. The artists shift 
all the time and seems secondary in 
the Vertigo theme of things, it’s nice 
to have a big company like DC even 
trying to put out "alternative" comics, 
but it seems like ambition runs high 
while talent runs low. 

-Dean 
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tptcfc or ttomste’r 


by Will Allison and Dean Hsieh 

It's October which means Halloween 
is upon us. It's the time for demons 
and monsters and vampires, oh my! 
So we're taking this opportunity to 
review Sjome of the Japanese 
animation videos that feature a 
variety of our inhuman friends. Many 
of the videos are available at our 
friendly neighborhood Vulcan Video, or 
check out Blockbuster's or the UT 
Anime Club for that gorish favorite of 
yours! 



Baoh 

One word: COOL. A young man has a 
parasite in his brain that turns him 
into the ultra bad-ass known as 
BAOH. He is completely invincible and 
mutilates everything in his path. Pints 
o' blood galore, close-ups of people's 
head exploding, etc. More hyper-yore 
than a John Woo film. Baoh has many 
physically-impossible super-powers, 
our favorite being "THE BAOH 
PIERCING NEEDLES!" 

Supernatural Beastie City 

a.k.a. Wicked City 

This klx azz!! A suave secret agent has 
to team up with a sexy demon chick 
to bring about peace between the two 
worlds. A great mixture of sex, 
violence, and unintended humor that 
makes this a winner! We still have 
nightmares about the spider demon¬ 
chick and if you watch this and you're 
a man, so will you. 

Genocyber 

Extremely difficult to understand, even 
though it's subtitled and we've read 
some of the comics. Extremely gross 
and violent. No sex. Really good 
animation. The weird techno-monsters 
and stylish gore somewhat makes up 
for the lack of sense. We actually 
didn't feel ripped off renting this. 


Urotsukidcji: Legend of Overfiend 
The most disturbing anime out there. 
Not only for it's graphic combo of 
rape and mutilation, but also for its 
dehumanizing tone. It's actually well- 
animated, which amazed us because 
that means a large team of animators 
and lots of money was spent on this. 
Also surprising is the fact that it 
seems to be extremely popular. 
Uniquely combines porn and horror 
like we've never seen: one degree 
away from snuff films. We hope we’re 
not encouraging anyone to watch this 
by making it sound so interesting, but 
we admit we were curious also. We 
thought we had the stomache for 
demon murder-rape, but we were 
wrong. Very wrong. 

Urotsukidoji II: Return of Overfiend 
More of the same with better 
animation, the highlight being the 
NAZI DEATH RAPE MACHINE. Extremely 
hard to watch, but we were 
desensitized by the first one and our 
shock has turned into a queasiness in 
our stomaches. One amazingly brief 
consensual sex scene, which is more 
than you can say about the first one. 
There’s still the uncut 6-volume 
collection AND the brand new 
Overfiend III, but it will take some 
serious physical threat, probably to 
our genitals, to mako us watch those. 

Vampire Hunter D 

An action-horror anime starring some 
swordsman in a hat that's supposed to 
be Dracula. He now works for the 
forces of good and, oddly enough, 
hunts vampires. Old-school 

skateboarders from the mid-80's will 
recognize the screaming hand logo 
from Santa Cruz Skateboards guest¬ 
starring as Vampire Hunter D's hand. 
Plot doesn't make a whole lot of 
sense, but who cares when you've got 
scenes of D’s hand eating dirt and 
grass to heal his mortal wounds. 
Overall, unintentionally funny fare 
from those wacky Japanese. 

Call Me Tonight 

Vet another misleading title. Actually 
a goofy anime about a guy who turns 
into a demon whenever he’s aroused. 
But, instead of raping and killing 
women, he just turns into various 
monsters and stands there. The tone is 
often silly rather than scary, and 
there's an almost negligible amount of 
sex and violence. It was almost 
endearing compared to some of the 
things we've seen. You smut-seekers 
out there beware! 


Star of David 

Possibly the worst Japanimation we've 
ever seen, and we've seen some 
shitty stuff. Looks like it was drawn by 
five guys in some gaiage. The longest 
gratuitous sex scenes we've seen, 
consisting of badly animated loops of 
breast-fondling and crotch-grabbing. 
Actually contains a scene that was 
mosaic-patterned! About a "bad seed" 
type character who's a sadistic killer. 
Some bizzarre disconnected 

references to the Holocaust and Star 
of David as a demonic sympi»f are 
prominently featured. DON'T RFNT 
THIS!!! NO!!!!! 

Violence Jack 

The title tricked us into thinking that 
this was a s!ug-fest a la Fist of North 
Star with gratitious sex! We've never 
been so wrong. The only violence is 
when Jack literally stomps on a guy, 
and the only sex is when a guy gropes 
some nude chick. The tone is so 
serious that we couldn’t even make 
fun of it. We "eagerly" await the 
sequel, "Violence Kevin." 



Miyu-the cutest vampire anywhere! 


Vampire Princess Miyu 
A series of episodes with demons 
doing sort of creepy things to humans 
until in the last few minutes Miyu 
shows up with her cool masked 
sidekick Lavar to blow them back to 
the Demon-World. We think it was 
supposed to be psychological horror 
but is just slow and not very scary A 
shojo (girl) horror that's extremely 
well-animated. Does not offend, unlike 
some of the other selections. 

Devilman 

We've talked about this before, but 
we II do it again! The granddaddy of 
anime-horror-demon genre by the 
unstoppable Go Nagai. Originally 
created in the seventies, this kicks 
everything's butt and then some! 
Gross monsters, gratuitous sex, and a 
dopey tough main character make for 
high entertainment! 
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Tke PMlipNiemeyer Stoiv 

~Ont HdJl^ tale £ Triumph over Unherfahle OJk- 

(j°cumtntd ly Travis Hig<W) 


Phillip Niemeyer was never 
anything more than another dead-end 
Plan II Honors English major with no 
future. He spent his days in the campus 
library reading heady books and writing 
countless papers which would never be 
read by anyone but other scholars, and 
every night he returned home to the 
sweet kisses of whiskey and drank 
himself to a blissful oblivion. Only 
alcohol’s inebriating effects could carry 
him away to a place where he was 
safely numbed to the ills life had dealt 
him! 

But one night Phillip's life was 
dealt a wild card he had to play, when 
Gavin Scott, a friend of Phillip’s headed 
down the dark pit of Chemical 
Engineering, came over to join Phillip in 
drinking away life's unfair miseries. In a 
drunken rage, Gavin leapt at Phillip and 
nearly killed him as he came crashing 
down upon the hapless student. Phillip 
screamed out in agony through his 
foggy drunken stupor, but it was too 
late Gavin had broken off Phillip's left 
leg! 

The doctors could do nothing but 
sew up the wound and give him some 
crutches, and it looked as though 
Phillip’s life could never be the same 
again But instead his life took a turn 
for the better. Phillip was determined to 
overcome his handicap and prove to the 
world that he was not changed. "I'm 
still a human being!” he screamed. 

He learned to type even faster 
than before, so that he was cranking 
out double the volume of literary 
papers, and he learned to play the 
guitar, even with only one leg! His 
friends and loved ones thought he was 
mad They told him to slow down and 
rest a bit, but he screamed, "NO! I'm 
still a human being, damn you all!" 


When he invested his scholastic 
financial aid check on a new air hockey 
table for his home, his parents tried to 
stop him, but he was determined to 
make a difference. Every night, 
whereas before he would have been 
passing out on the sofa he was now 
staying up all hours of the night playing 
that air hockey table like no one ever 



had before 

Then one day, he was looking into 
the possibility of prostetic legs, and 
while sitting patiently in the waiting 
room at his doctor's office he noticed 
the flyer: "1996 OLYMPIC AIR HOCKEY 
TEAM TRY-OUTS: THIS TUESDAY." 
"Dare I? Surely they would never 
accept a cripple like me." he thought, 
but decided to give it a shot. 

From that point on, he ate, drank, 
breathed, and slept air hockey. He 
stopped only to bandage his bleeding 
fingers and drink full glasses of raw 
eggs during his intensive self- 
disciplined training period. The day of 
the big try-outs, he went on last, put 
on a good show, and just barely made 
the team. 

Elated with his success, Phillip 
continued his training regimine, now 
with the full support of his friends and 
family. But one day he recieved a visit 
from his old friend Gavin, still living the 
life of alcoholism and strife that Phillip 
had abandoned for self-improvement. 
Gavin had brought with him some 
chemicals from the lab where he 
worked, and in another drunken fit, 
accidentally spilled acid on Phillip’s 
eyes. "NOOOOO!" Phillip screamed. "I'll 
never play air hockey again!" 

"But wait, Phillip, don't give up so 
soon," came an enlightening voice. It 
was Dao, Phillip's girlfriend, right by his 
side where she had been all along "I 
can be your eyes, Phillip!" 

Phillip and his new "eyes” trained 
harder than ever before Phillip played 
that air hockey table while Dao called 
out directions. The day of the Olympics 
came, and Phillip, with the visual aid of 
his girlfriend, walked away with the 
silver medal for USA in championship 
air hockey. The media loved him, and 
with the money he made from product 
endorsements, commercial 

sponsorships, and the rights for a 
made-for-TV movie, Phillip was able to 
afford the finest prostetic leg and the 
latest in cyberoptic technology to 
restore him to his former splendor, and 
he lived out the rest of his life in happy 
self-actualization. 
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*»&*<- of u-i^c,!! 


Dave Nickerson does this super - 
neato 'zine called U-236, which is one of 
our favorites when we're lucky enough to 
get ahold of one. He also has a huge 
collection of Supercharger records which 
he let us borrow and tape. We 
interviewed Dave because he's a really 
nice guy and it was easier than making 
up some band to interview at the last 
minute.. 


U-236 


KILL KILL KILL 



KILL KILL KILL 


Peek a-Boo: So Dave, you do a cool 
’zine Why do you do a cool ‘zine? 

Dave I do it to turn people on to other 
types of music. 

PAB: You've certainly turned us on to 
some cool stuff. I like the Brentwoods so 
much that I listen to it a whole lot. 

D The Brentwoods rock, there's nothing 
better. 

PAB: What would you say is better than 
the Brentwoods? 

D: The Mummies are as good as the 
Brentwoods, Supercharger is as good. 
But nothing's better. 

PAB: If you had a choice, Dave, between 
listening to ambient music for the rest of 
your life, or only eating dog food for the 
rest of your life, which would you 
choose? 

D Ambient music, I think, just because 
it's nice mood music. 

PAB But you could only listen to ambient 


music, nothing else. 

D: Nothing else? 

PAB. What if you found the girl of your 
dreams, but she liked to listen to 
Ambient music twenty-four hours a 
day? 

D Well, tell me about the woman first 
PAB: She’s the girl of your dreams. She 
loves you; she gives you hickies. 

D: Then I would say ambient music, yes, 
lets go dancing at a club. 

PAB: But back to the more serious 
question, this guy says he’s going to kill 
you 'cause he's really tough, and he says 
you can either listen to ambient music 
for the rest of your life and that's all. or 
you can only eat dog food for the rest of 
your life, which would you choose? 

D It's hard to say, I'd probably choose 
death. Death would be preferable over 
ambient music or dog food both of which 
have negative value for me 
PAB: But what if you just liked ambient 
music and hated garage punk and you 
woke up to realize you were the evil 
Anti-Dave and you had to do battle with 
the good Dave who liked garage punk in 
a showdown of good versus evil? 

Gavin: ARRRRRRRRGGHGGHH! Save me, 
my Brain is melting! 

D: Dao, stop tormenting him 

PAB: I suspect Dao is not part of the 

Hive. 

G: Phillip, save me, or I'll kill you, 
ARRRRGGGGHHHH! 

PAB: So, Dave, you do this 'zine and I 
think it's pretty cool. 

D: Well, I'm glad. 

PAB: It’s a fanzine in the truest sense of 
the word: you just write about the stuff 
you like, and want others to like it to. 
And it works. We covet issues of U-236. 

D: I don't think so. 

PAB: We personally think you should 
distribute on a more mass basis, because 
you're spreading the word, much like the 
profit Isaiah. 

D: I like to turn people on to shit 
PAB: What is keeping you from reaching 
a larger audience? 

D Lack of free printing. 

PAB: If you used a vibrator in a bathtub 
would you electrocute yourself? 

D: I'm sure I would. So I wouldn't use a 
vibrator in a bathtub. 

PAB: That's a good point. So tell us 
about your association with the Hive. 

D: The Hive rocks. Everybody should be 
indoctrinated into the Hive! The Hive 
must be spread 

PAB. As someone with really good taste 
in garage music, you would say that the 
Hive has a lot to do with your being 
happy and self-actualized? 

D Of course, the Hive makes us so. The 
Queen of the Hive makes us happy with . 
our lives, with our selves, with our souls 
We all are given into the Queen. 

PAB: Truly happiness comes from serving 
the Queen. I remember when I was not 
part of the Hive. I lived a dissipated 
lifestyle of alcoholism and despair, of 



strife and unhappiness. When I was 
initiated into the Hive that all changed 
D Well, hey, strife, alcoholism, that all 
comes into that, but I prefer alcoholism 
over any of the other three 
PAB: You prefer alcoholism over strife 
and such, but would you prefer 
alcoholism over sexual perversion? 

D Well, it's harder to say You should 
buy this Mummies single. "Planet of the 
Apes " 

PAB: You write about really rad music 
What makes this music rad for you? 

D: It comes from the heart It s music 
with emotional content. 

PAB: How is this music more emotional 
than, say Whitney Houston? 

D: It's not prefabricated, it's stuff of the 
moment. 

PAB: Well, if I may be the Devil’s 
Advocate, isn’t playing the same three 
chords over and over again through 
sixties amps is just as prefabricated as "I 
believe the children are the future?" 

D: Well, garage rock is not just a genre, 
it's a purity of rock and roll, even though 
you call it prefabricated, it comes 
through with heart and soul Even if 
through chosen amps and equipment, it's 
better 
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PAB Ok, you have a choice: your mom 
will be killed by aliens, or you can join 
the aliens to help them subjugate the 
human race. Which would you choose’* 

D I would say I would have to sacrifice 
my mom, because lots of people matter 
more than just one person 


Well, that was a brief glimpse at the 
mind of Dave, the incredible driving 
force behind U-236 If you see Dave on 
the streets, you should wave and say 
“Hi Dave!" 'cause he'll probably sa r h, 
back to you 























hnosic reviews..: 

The Rip Offs 


Have a Record Ip 
(Rip Off Records) 

If you like Supercharger (and if you 
don't, you must be a twisted freak 
who hates all things beautiful and 
good that God has blessed us with, 
because, darnnlt, Supercharger is one 
of those things), then you'll also like 
the Rip Offs. Greg Lowery, who played 
bass for Supercharger, also plays bass 
for this band. They're almost just like 
Supercharger, except they rock a little 
harder and are a little less goofy. This 
record kicks serious ass. 

-Phillip 


Wayward Girl 

live 10 song demo tape 
(Smileyface Records) 

These 5 girls from the Dallas really 
want to be on Kill Rock Stars, right 
down to the cover art. They do sort of 
the same thing as local uber-band 
Powersnatch, but not quite as well. 
They still rock much harder than 
anything else I've heard come out of 
that lame-opolis of Dallas. This tape 
gives me the idea that this band 
would rock live. It's $4 for 10 songs, a 
real deal if you like grrrl rock. 

-Phillip 


The Fells 
Amped 10" 

(Westworld) 

I bought this quite a while ago, but it 
just keeps getting better and better 
with each listen. The record starts out 
with a short guitar intro played 
through a blown amp, so it sounds 
heinously distorted in such a 
wonderful way, then it serves up 8 
powerful testosterone-driven songs 
with layer upon layer of guitar. Almost 
everything on the record is distorted, 
including the vocals, which are usually 
more distorted than the guitars. The 
songs are fast and catchy, and 
sometimes I can't tell if they're just 
joking or if they're really as sexist as 
some of their songs might lead you to 
believe, but The Fells are truly "bad 
ass." This is also a 10". which is my 
favorite vinyl format, and it has cool 
cover art with a drag racer and their 
name in flaming letters. 

-Travis 


ST-37 

The Gypsy's Curse/Crab Nebula 7" 
(Prospective Records) 

"Crab Nebula" is an insrumental track 
which starts off with spacey sound 
effects and an answering machine 
sample, then leads into a 4Vt minute 
heavy metal guitar solo. "The Gypsy's 
Curse" is straight-up metal, complete 
with layered guitar overdubs, time 
changes, and builds to a climactic 
wailing falsetto chorus, "...the gypsy's 
cuuuuuuuuaaaaaaaaaaAAAAAAAAASE!" 
I hear they might open for the Flying 
Cobras of Rock, but that might just be 
a rumor 



EL MUSjCO , 


Teen Generate 
Savage 10" 

(Sympathy for the Record Industry) 
Teen Generate have cult status and 
all, but I found this to be kinda boring. 
The guitar work was pretty cool, but 
the generic vocals made it sound 
bland and forgettable. 

-Travis 

The PeeChees 
Cup of Glory 7" ep 
(Kill Rock Stars) 

This is some super awesome punky 
rock with great whiny, nasal vocals. 
The cover is some sort of West Coast 
inside joke, but the music speaks the 
universal language of "Rock" which is 
understood all over the world. 

-Phillip 


Red Aunts/Gas Huffer 

split picture 7" 

(Sympathy for the Record Industry) 
The Red Aunts cover a Gas Huffer 
song, GH covers a RA song, and each 
band is pictured dressed like the other 
band on their respective sides. Gas 
Huffer does an excellent version of 
"Teach Me to Kill," but I bought this 
for the Red Aunts, who take GH's 
"Cupcakes" and teach everyone a 
thing or two about ROCK! They 
slaughter it with feedback, distorted 
vocals, distorted guitar, distortion, 
rock, feedback, distortion, and a 
general attitude that makes me feel 
like If I ever met them they could just 
kick my ass without thinking about it, 
but they probably wouldn't even waste 
their time on me 'cause they've got 
better things to do. They're so cool. 

-Travis 


The Statics 
Rat City Ip 
(Rip Off Records) 

Low fi, live, 4-track, mono recording 
of some pretty goofy kids. This is a 
really sweet and cute record for 
garage rock. The Statics sing songs 
about burgers and fries, Yogi the 
Bear, and a dance called the "Russell 
Quan." This has seldom left my 
turntable since I bought it. 

-Phillip 


Action Patrol 
Up and Running 7" 

(Buddy System Records) 

First of all, this record is beautifully 
designed. It's pressed on transparent 
orange vinyl to match the orange and 
green cover design which appears to 
be hand silk-screened, and each copy 
has a different photo pasted on the 
front. As for the music, the first song 
starts out as a bouncy, poppy little 
tune sung by kind of a nerdy-sounding 
guy, then freaks out into a screaming 
psychotic distorted rage that fills you 
with adrenaline and makes you want 
to jump around and break things. The 
lyrics make no sense whatsoever, but 
no matter, because it fucking ROCKS!! 
The other three songs are kind of 
bland and loud, but this 7" is worth 
buying for the packaging and that first 
song alone, I guaran-damn-tee it. 

-Travis 


-Travis 
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Thinking Fellers Union Local 282 
Strangers from the Universe 
Intellectual wuss-rock. Actually, this 
veers off from the usual TFUL 
maniacness and sounds gorgeous, not 
a word often applied to people with 
flying-V guitars. 

-Craig Koons 


The Cunninghams 
demo for upcoming 7" 

(Rise) 

If you like My Bloody Valentine and 
Bedhead type detuned, trancey guitar 
noise with dreamy vocals, you'll also 
like this record when it comes out. 
The Cunninghams sound a lot like MBV 
to me (a very high compliment), but 
with a boy singer. This 7" 

has four songs, including a cool 
detuned, noisy cover of the GoGo's 
"We Got the Beat." 

-Travis 


The Statics 

Theme/All Mixed Up 7" 

(Rip Off Records) 

Side 1 delivers the goods with some 
really fun, rippin' catchy lo-fi garage 
riffs. This rocks. After listening to 
"Theme" just once, I was singing it in 
my head for a week! They really feel 
my pain with lines like, "We've come 
for your daughters, we've come for 
your sons. We've come for your beer, 
so let us have some!" Side B is called 
“Rip-Off Record #001," and although 
it's grooved as if it had music, the 
whole side plays silence. I got ripped 
off. But in this case I couldn’t help but 
smile at their little joke on us. 

-Travis 



Supercharger 

all the records Dave let us borrow 
(Radio X, Estrus, etc.) 

THEY ROCK!! THEY ROCK!! THEY 
ROCK!! THEY ROCK!! THEY ROCK!! 
THEY ROCK!! THEY ROCK!! THEY 
ROCK!! Supercharger rules the 
universe! You'll never get them back, 
Dave! Ha Ha Ha Ha Ha Ha Ha Ha Ha! 

-Travis 



Mathew Shipp 

The Mathew Shipp Duo with William 

Parker CD 

(Rise) 

This is jazz, a kind of music I only 
occasionally listen to, so this is by no 
means an educated review. This CD is 
a duet with a piano and upright bass 
which I understand is recorded live. 
According to the liner notes, the first 
song is some sort of tribute to an 
avant garde pianist. Nostalgia for the 
avant garde seams completely 
ludicrous and oxymoronic to me, and 
this sounds like random unpleasant 
banging on a piano for an 
unpleasantly long time. The second 
song is a little better. It's a dissonant 
massacring of Gershwin's 

"Summertime." The last two songs are 
like the first one, but are a little more 
melodic, and the last song is almost 
enjoyable. I am truly ignorant if there 
is really anything going on here 
musically, but to my rather 
uneducated ear, it seems that Shipp 
has chosen to use the "avant garde” 
forms to incite an emotional rather 
than an intellectual response. This CD 
is not fun to listen to, but perhaps 
fans of John Cage or Schonberg 
should check it out. 


live! 
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Clownmeat. T E E N Titans. 
Andromeda Strain, Rattledown 
Monday, September 12 
Electric Lounge 

I missed Rattledown, unfortunately 
The Andromeda Strain was pretty ok I 
liked it at the end of their show 
because they just stuck their guitars 
in front of their amps and made noises 
with the little knobs on their effects 
pedals It could have been heinous but 
their drummer held it together, and I 
was really drunk That and "Stained 
Glass" are my favorite songs by them 
I m in the Teen Titans, so I won't say 
anything about that. Clownmeat bit 
the big choad. Their music was decent 
punk rock, but their singer was mean 
and had this obnoxious attitude that 
she was so cool or something | 
started to hate them because she kept 
asking for beer in a really abrasive 
tone, then she didn't even drink the 
beer, she just sprayed it around the 
stage like some sort of rock star I 
find it immoral to waste a valuable 
commodity like beer in a world where 
so many are forced to go sober 

-Phillip 

Polio, Glorium, Ruins 
Thursday, September 29 
Emo's 

I’m probably not qualified to review 
this show, because I usually don't like 
bands that take themselves seriously 
At first I thought Polio was hilarious, 
but then I realised they weren't 
kidding, they were just cheesy as Hell 
Speed metal is so funny. It looked like 
maybe they had just failed a pop quiz 
or remembered that they left the iron 
on, because they looked really 
frustrated and angry about something 
They were tight musicians, though 
Glorium was playing for the release of 
their new record on Undone, and 
Emo's was packed with fans I’m not 
really into emo-punk, but Glorium is 
very good at what they do. and I liked 
some of the noises they were making 
If you like emo-punk, buy their new 
record, because everyone I know in 
the noise scene raves about Glorium I 
didn't stick around for the Ruins, but I 
heard they were really loud and weird 
They had only a bass and a drum and 
used all kinds of distortion effects to 
make strange unstructured sounds 
Some say it was fun. others are 
suffering from auditory damage 

Travis 


-Phillip 













/hfervie-w wfh A VAMP/PE 


Hi there. My name's “Joey." Travis 
asked me to write this article for the 
Halloween issue because I'm a 
vampire. No shit. Maybe he thought I 
could tell you a bunch of cool, sexy 
stories of "erotic horror." Well tough 
shit baby, 'cause all I’m going to tell 
you is the truth. I HATE being a 
fuckin' vampire. And here's why. 

Perhaps you’ve seen that movie The 
Lost Boys where Keifer Sutherland and 
his little clique of fashionable 
vampires run around and have lots of 
sex and blow up stuff and live in a 
cool underground cave for free. 
Basically, that whole movie is 
straight-up bunko. Seeing as SOME of 
us in this world can’t find cool, well- 
furnished underground caves to live 
in, we have to get APARTMENTS, 
which means BILLS, which means we 
have to get JOBS. And of course, the 
only jobs available in the middle of 
the night usually have something to 
do with a hairnet and a nametag. So, 
given that HEB doesn't exactly pay a 
princely stipend for services rendered, 
one usually can't afford to buy a 
bunch of stylish black clothes and 
silver ankh jewelry shit. Nor can one 


afford to go clubbing every night at 
Ohm's and the whatnot. So it's not 
like somebody's going to be all goth¬ 
looking and sexy because they're a 
vampire. 

Speaking of sexy, I've noticed a 
pattern in the depictions of vampires 
throughout the years. Apparently, 
vampires only bite young, attractive 
people, who then become the 
vampire’s sex slaves. If that's true, 
then where's my harem? Well, I guess 
HEB stockboy is not the ideal career 
to lure young, nubile virgins with, but 
that’s not the point. The point is that 
vampirism isn't about some artsy- 
fartsy rape metaphor, it's about 
hunger. Sure, you can suck some taw 
flank steak for a while, but that's like 
living on saltine crackers to a human. 



Eventually, you're going to have to 
have real honest-to-god blood, and 
it's not like they serve that at Taco 
Bell. And when you've finally found 
someone you can safely put the bite 
on, it's not very pretty. See, when a 
human loses a lot of blood, they tend 
to die. And when they die, they tend 
to crap and pee on themselves. So 
after all that, you wouldn't want them 
as sex slaves anyway. 

Finally, I come to possibly my most 
important reason for hating my 
vampiric nature: blood tastes fucking 
awful. Imagine walking around with a 
quarter in your pocket for 3 days. Now 
imagine sucking on that quarter. Now 
imagine that is the only taste you will 
ever taste for the rest of your entire 
(extremely long) life. I fucking rest 
my fucking case. 

Now you know my reasons for 
hating all of vampire-ness in all its 
forms. But most of all, you know my 
reasons for hating all the books, 
movies, comics, and role-playing 
games based on some assumption of 
cool sexiness attributed solely to being 
a vampire. It simply isn’t fucking true. 



VINTAGE CLOTHING 
FOR MEN & WOMEN 
Kilts 
Overalls 
50-70s J Dresses 
Suits 

Work Clothes 
Knit Shirts 

Cheap! 


500 W. 17th St J®wC/Visa 

Above Atomic City jli&74-5l47 
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Come and use your imagination to bend the 
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What if you wok® up 

somebody else was tea 
him personal questions 
you could know, and 
correctly, so would y 
really the real ym 


you. You asked 
at only the real 

answered them 
believe that he 


was 


What if you woke 


years. 


If you could have any kind of tooa you 
wanted, anything from Taco Bell to 
lavish $50 plates of tiny gourmet type 
foods, at every single meal for the rest 
of your life, entirely free, but instead of 


If you had a choice of having a straw for 

a mouth or chopsticks for hands, which 
would you choose? 


blender and drink it, would you 
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What If you were abducted by space 
aliens, and they said they would vaporize 
your brain unless you did one of two 
things: either make out with a big. wet, 
hairy gorilla for four days straight, or 
make out with your mother for four days 
straight; which would you choose? 


a choice between having a 

ver that metabolized alcohol 
could never ever get drunk, 
uch a high metabolism that 
had to be eating something 
u’d die, which would you 


choose? 


What if you could se 
Peek-a~Boo five dollars 
all really happy, 


id everyone at 
and make them 


would you do it? 


I If you could join The Hive and be really 
I cool, but you could only drink and eat 
(stuff that's got bright food coloring in it, 
| would you join or would you be wuss? 
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gSteit'S ©otfjjic .^nUoluccn ^nit 


It's HalloWeentime again! And this October 31, traditionally the (east of 
Samhain Eve, is the time u/hen Pitches and demons ride abroad and Will mark the 
onset of a darker and more sinister time of gear, in Which access to the otherWorld 
is possible (or us all . And With November first being Alt Soul's Dag, or the Festival 
of the Dead, u/hat better Wag to commemorate it than bg allowing gour friends and 
relatives to help gou celebrate this important holiday. Goddess knoiVs one can't have 
enough familiars in the neitheru/orld to plead gour case, and With alt gour friends 
and acquaintances there on gour behalf, hoiV can one lose > So in return for gour 
kindness, these assistants Witt in turn become gour "iko-aWo” or, spirit staves. 

There are many poisonous plants indigenous to central Texas, and any one of 
these, or a combination of several Will do the trick (or treat) (or the special people 
gou have in mind. 




plant 

tonic parts 

Sumotoms 

apple 

Purus sulmtfis 

seeds 

cnntains cyanide 
difficulty in breathino 

Apricot 

Prunes ormenm 

all parts but fruit pulp and 
skin 

same as aboue 

Cherry 

Prunes ceruses 

same 

as aboue. but with possible 
coma effect. 

Peach 

PnmjersM 

same 

same as aboue 

Azalea 

Rhododendron 

all parts 

uomitinq. muscle weakness, 
breathing difficulty; heart 
depressant 

Daffodil 

Norcissus 

bulb 

Domiting. trembling, conuulsiens 

Elephant far 

Mm 

All parts 

irritation, swelling, and intense pain 
of the mouth, lips cheeks, throat; may 
block breathino orswallowma 

Jasmine 

Pelsemm sempereirens 

All parts 

muscular weakness, double uision. 
sweating, conuulsions. respiratory 
paralysis 

Buttercup 

Ranunculus 

same 

Saliuation. stomach and intestinal 
irritation, uomiting. and sometimes 
conuulsions 

Mistletoe 

Phoredendron serolinium 

same 

uomiting. slowed pulse, circulatory 
collapse 


7~r 1 TT 


TTTTn 





































of John Webb... 



School has begun and I am 
pissed off to no end. Four 
years of endless lecturing, 
studying, and testing for 
what greater purpose? 

The Sheepskin? The thing 
that goes on the wall, or in 
the closet? How about all 
that intellectual fulfill¬ 
ment and sense of accom¬ 
plishment? All have no 
jjjjj meaning to me. I am now 
drawn back to the lecture 
hall solely by Newton’s 
first law. 1 have been in 
motion toward a band 


*Fish bait that stinks due to its revolting ingredients. 












JMBM!?. 

CAN'T. HANDLE IT? 


the triumphant return of* 

M 


The Keg fly has been forced to lay 
low for awhile, recovering from a serious 
bout of alcohol poisoning, but after a 
successful cybernetic liver implant and 
several months of intense training on a 
strict daily alcoholic regemine, he's 
back...and he's thirsty. 

Friday, August 26 

704A E. 49th —When the Famous John 
Webb throws a party, you know it’s going 
to be “hardcore." Every form of alcohol 
was at our fingertips, in shockproof 
bottles which the Famous John Webb 
tested and retested for durability on the 
floor, walls, and celling. 

Saturday, August 27 
BFE, off Barton Springs —Some kind of 
"Aloha party" or something, where guys 
were wearing grass skirts and drinking 
punch out of coconuts. What the fuck? 


SPEND YR B/ooDrWE/ AT 

BLAST COMICS 
%\\<o GlBAlUJt w«of 

QUACKEK1BU5HS 


Saturday, September 10 
502 Brentwood —The beer situation was 
terrible, I'm afraid, but at least they got 
some bands to entertain us while waiting 
for our cups of foam so we didn't get too 
bored in the kegline. 


Friday, September 23 

3412 Red River —This was an intimate 
gathering of "civilized folk" sipping wine, 
discussing life, and nibbling on cheeses 
and a feast of tiny gourmet-type finger 
foods, and as we burst in, quickly grazed 
our way through their buffet, then split 
for the next social calling, I sensed 
unfortunately that we were those 
uncouth individuals who add "flavor" to 
such elegant events. 

South Congress, behind Magnolia Cafe- 
-This Europa Books party gets honorable 
mention because I really wanted to go, 
but it was just too far away and I was 
unable to make it. 

3305 Grooms —This was like an anthill 
crawling with grungy punk kids I'd never 
seen before. 

904 W. 22nd —From one extreme to 
another, this was like Proteus with all the 
rave kids dancing around a tiny house to 
technological beats (while wading In 
about an inch of beer). But whereas at 
the previous party everyone was tying to 
be cooler than each other, at this party 
everyone seemed to like each other— 
probably because most of them were 
hopped up on X or heroin. I had fun just 
watching. 


Vintage bicycles 
& all types of repair. 

ozone bicycle department 

vytis bicycle service 

35th & Cuadeiupe 


Friday, September 2 

Aaron's house, off 32nd —After fueling 
up on whiskey & beer, we tore that place 
upl First Phillip put his hand through a 
window, then I got up on the roof and 
promptly fell off. The Famous John Webb 
was so happy I wasn't dead that he 
picked me up and floated me through the 
party, while I burned everyone there with 
a cigarette. They tell me I had a lot of 
fun, though. 


Saturday, September 3 
117 W. 32nd, Buckingham Square Apts. 
#137— Dao threw a "little" fest for her 
birthday, with plenty of food, friends, 
and alcohol. I must add that the Famous 
John Webb didn't look so "hardcore" 
passed out In Dao's room. 


Friday, September 9 
32nd & Speedway —I've been to many 
parties here before, and they're always 
BIG and FUN. This was no different. 






































Dear Mephistopheles, 

My heart is fucking bleeding all 
over for a lovely cutie, but she sucks, 
■or one, she doesn’t like me, and two, 
she s less than ideal for a g~fry. / 
could never talk to her the way I'm 


talking to you, Mephistopheles. Yet 
she's the one I'm dying to hold and 
say this to right now! But all she's 
capable of understanding is the 
shallowest of subjects. On the other 
hand, there's this girl who's the 
physical manifestation of all my 
desires. She's very nice and will 
probably be a good friend to boot. 
Despite all this, my heart does not 
yearn for her as much as it does for 
Girl A. So what should I do? Kill 
myself over Girl A because it's the 
romantic thing to do or wait until I 
feel this way about Girl B before I 
pierce my poor heart? 

-Austin Kid 

Dear Austin Kid, 

No matter what path you take, 
you will never be happy, because 
there are no winners in the game of 
love. Girls are only going to cause you 
continued strife which you will never 
escape throughout your life if you 
continue to pursue this silly romantic 
rat race. My advice to you is to place 
your affections elsewhere, somewhere 
that they won't be wasted, like in a 
heroin needle. No woman's embrace 
could ever compare to the sweet, 
warm rush of smack shooting through 
your bloodstream, and It will return to 
you as much love as you give It. And 
it s alway there for you when you 
need it, like a good friend, only 


better, because smack don't talk 
back. So forget those other two 
trouble-makers and start searching for 
a “connection." Trust me. 

-M. 

Dear Satan, 

I really want to go trick-or- 
treating with my pals this year, but I 
can't afford a costume. Do you have 
any ideas to help me out? 

-Poor Boy 

Dear Po Boy, 

For a low-budget costume that 
will steal the show on the streets or at 
any masquerade party, look no further 
than your next-door neighbor and a 
few handy household kitchen utensils. 
With a little time and effort, you can 
make your own Halloween costume, 
but you can't be afraid to get your 
hands dirtyl Just catch your neighbor 
by surprise one day, knock him over 
the head, then shear off his flesh, and 
vol la! Won't the neighbors be 
surprised when Bob shows up on their 
doorstep after being missing a few 
days....but wait, that's not Bob! You'll 
be a hit without having to spend a 
dime. Trust me. 

-Mephistopheles 


diabuto 


advice 







